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SPORTS OF WINTER DAYS ;
IN THE ADIRONDACK. ;

i
*

i

Season When Nature Beams Kind- 1
£

liest in Her Snow and Icy
Fastnesses. i

HIGH LIFE IN THE WOODS.

^Drsuits That Heat the Blood with the Mercury
Forty Below Zero.

LADIES AND INVALIDS BLOOM

fWAY wp in theAairondacks,hidden amid
the high hills and mountainswhich on every
side surround It, lies a

traffic, secure in its own

sentinels.which, if we

are to believe the scien-
tists, were the "first to
rise out of theprofound".SaranacLake
^offers attractions supeiorto any other winter

sort in this country.
you have notexpSncedthe delights

ant>enoflts which are

variable result of
a season spent wumn us Doi1arieg your con-

oeption of the Adlrondacks in w<eJ. jg ftpj. t0 bo i

ery vague and indefinite. Man.are prone t0

think the mountains dreary and PrvjCt and there

MEETING A LUMBER 1

le or has been a prevailing impression of their inftdequatenessas a dwelling place in winter.
This erroneous view, I am thankful to say, is

being rapidly changed the past few years, and judgingfrom the increasing number of visitors the day
is not far off when the Adirondack as a winter resortwill enjoy as groat a prestige, and deservedly,
as that already accorded them as a summer resort.
Where else, if you please, may ono ride for miles

over the white roads which wind about the mountainsides and in the sheltered valleys? Where else
Bkim over the glistening surface of many a frozen
lake, through some of the finest scenery in America
and with the merry jingle of sleighbells to make
glad the country around?

ADIRONDACK LIFE.

Adirondack life is for the greater part one of outdooractivity, and it is this, in conjunction with the
the bright costumes, that appeals so strongly to
mind and eye. Unconsciously wo fall in with their
ways and dress as being the more fitted to place
and climate, and we find ourselves staying out all
day long, even in the coldest weather.
The diversity of costumes gives a color to the

life not noticed elsewhere than in Canada.
The winters are cold, proverbially so, the aver

age temperature being about zoro, the mercury

TOBOGGANING.

very frequently falling to twenty and twenty-fire
decrees lower, wliile It is no unusual thing for the
spirit thermometer.since our aforesaid sprightly
recorder congeals at a very low temperature.to
register forty below zero.

Dressed in heavy clothes and flannels, with fur
coats, hats and glovos, felt shoes and heavy wool-
len leggings, one may defy the coldest blast from
Arctic regions, and we find men and women, the
weak and the strong, city visitors as well as the
natives, out in the orisp air for hours at a time
participating in those healthy sports characteristic
or the Adirondacks.
The transformation in a single night's ride from

New York's slush and dirt, from the din and smoke
of a great city to the comparative quietude of a
mountain village, is indeed great.

It seems as if one had dropped into a fairyland.
an Arctic one to be sure, but rather the more
novel. The inteDBe cold, the groat quantity of
snow, the merry sound of the bells, from the loud
clatter of the farmer's string to the musical chime
of Bomehlgh stepper, ring out in joyous medley.
all, with the bright costumes, heighten the effect.
Gliding over the smooth white surface of the

village streets, past the houses roofed with snow,
along the banks of the steaming, dark river which
winds through the heart of the village, you meet
team after team of gayly bedecked sleighing parties,all bundled up in furs and seemingly insensibleto the cold.

MOTLEY ON BUNNEB8.
What a motley yet ricturesaue array of lumber

sleds, farmers' pungs and gay turnouts that pass
and repass one another on the common avenue!
You see ruddy faced men and women, boys

and girls, somo of tho boys with their toboggans,
"bobs" or double runners, others with skates
slung over their shoulders.
Tho girls are rosy and bewitching in their blanket

suits and tocques, or "tams," aud their blithesome
laugh comes cheerily to the ear. Just at this time
all are imbued with the spirit of the holidays. Some
of the men have cut small evergreen trees and are
bearing them homeward. A sled is also filled with
Christmas trees. Kriss Krmgle does not forget his
children in tho mountains and every household
has a tree for the taking.
Among tho many and varied 6ports which may

be enjoyed in and about Saranao Lako may be
mentioned skating and the sundry games played by
Hkaters, tobogganing, snowshueing, coasting, ice*
boating and ice sleighing.
When to these are added hunting the fox and

hare, and walks and drives through the wood roads, I

L* .

NEW YO:
t will be seen thero is a varied assortment topleasehemost fastidious.
If you enjoy participation in these pastimes, aro

'ond of outdoor lite aud not afraid of the cold,
:ben make a visit to the Adirondacks in winter and
fou will never regret it.
Bnt of courso you must not come to the mounainssave witn this intention, for Adirondack life

s so essentially au out of door existence there are
10 attractions to one staying within doors. Then,
ndeea, you would have that "dreary time" that
people unacquainted with the real mode of lifo
uippose exists.

reynard's attractions.
J>o you enjoy fox hunting?
If so you may be sure of great sport, for the

foxes are very plentiful in the Adirondacks. The
Jays when there are no hunting parties out are
few and far between, and on the morning after a

light fall of snow every odb who hunts at all takes
to the hills. Thon there is music.it is sweetest of
music to the hunters' ears. There is a special zest
shown in hunting this game in the Adirondacks,
For whereas in season are killed ten doer not more
than one or two foxes bear out the proportion, and
that with allowance for the disparity in numbers
hunting fall and winter. Tricky Reynard himself
is responsible for this state of affairs. We all
know how he often outwits both dog and hunter.
The hounds are in full cry! Shall we not follow

them as they dash over the snow and across the
hills in pursuit of the game? Now wo strike a
fresh trail, by no means the first tracks wo have
passed this morning, but in the depths of these
prints there lurks that magic scent which fires the
iogs with enthusiasm, and we know the fox has
but a short time passod.
The dogs quiver with excitement and tug at the

leash in their eagerness for the race. Now they
bound off. almost burying themselves in the snow,
so impetuous was their rush. But the deep snow

impeded their progress and thty ara obliged to go
more slowly. Their motion is a series of jerky leaps,
l'htiy take the scent readily and with ttieir noses
buried out of sight fellow the trail across the fields
to the bottom of the hill.whioh on this Bide rises
ibruptly.and make their way in a zigzag fashion
to the top of the cliff.
Fur awhile thoy course about the edge of tho

jutting rocks, thoir deep baying echoed back from
the walls of the precipice.then there is a silence.
The dogs have lost the scent! They are puzzled,

but for a moment though, when a^ain their glad
jry rings on tho stili air.
The courses the dogs have taken being decided,

vre separate without delay for our respectivo watch
ground.
Leaving me to make my way to the top of the

;liff my guide hastens to a jsoint about a mile distantwhere is an excellent watch ground, and he
lie pes to reach tho spot before tho fox has passed.
Perhaps tho fox is not yet started up. As likely

is not he is resting after his night s prowling and
lias made his couch in the shelter of some rocli or
tallen tree. Be assured he has heard tho hounds,
for the woods reverberate with their loud yelping.
Reynard is no sluggard, but fl:-st he listens and
makes sure it is bis trail the dogs follow. Satisfyinghimsolf ou this score he makes off. He has uo
reason to fear the dogs? Ho is their peer in speed,
and In those vory requisite qualities, in cunning
ana in daring, ho is far the superior of any dog *

As the dogs run, slowly br swiftly, so the l'ox keeps

:bain in the toods.

tvla or taKes to cover or the swamps.
Ill the one case 1 wjii circle the hills time and time
again, often foi\j0llrg> Qn j^e other liand, if
closely pressed, . exerts his wits to throw the
dogs ofl the scent. jje accomplishes in mani"WB\PPED

IN FUR."

fold ways, for his trickery ana cra»nes3 are pr0.verbial. He upsets all our theorie alla calculationswith a persistent disregard an pays not at
all any respect to our wishes.
While these few remarks relative to t9 habits of

the fox.with which, perhaps, many of 13- readers
are familiar.have taken your attention j^ve been
scrambling up the face of the cliff.

'Twas oft so stoop tha foot was fain
Assistance from the band to gain.

Or in less elegant phrasing than t'aat ofcj00tt, i
scrambled up on all fours.
Apart from the stimulus of the hunt *,hlnk

I should not undertake the climb for cere
pleasure's Bake, at least not while the deep aow
oovers icy ground and rock, affording at btt a
treacherous foothold, not improved by the way jje
rotten twigs snap as one makes a desperate clu.^
for a support higher up.
Several times I slipped and nearly lost my bi.

pnee, in which case I should have had a pretty fa
and enjoyed an enforced descent hardly to m.
choice, but It seems to be the rule in these caset
one never does fall.

It is with a glow of pleasure and pardonable
pride in having surmounted any difficulties in the
wav of ascent that one stands on the brow of this
cliff.

MUSIC! OF THE DOGS.
The music of the dogs has lent encouragement

in the climb, and now, on reaching the top of the
cliff, their baying from afar is borne faintly, but
distinctly, to the ear, and in the still, cold air
Bounds as clear and resonant as a distant bugle
note.
They have passed over a knoll higher up, and,

judging from ihe sound, they are swinging around
aaain: tbcv must have crone In mt

ground.perhaps not in sight for a shot, or may
be he has not, yet reached his station.
The sounds draw nigh, tho /ox may be far

ahead, he la evidently on this "runway," and at
any moment may break cover and enter this little
clearing.
Nearer and nearer sound tho olarion notes; they

are surely coming this way and I shall have a
shot.
Every faculty Is on the alert, and tho blood

dances in my veins. I am in exultation. In
another second the fox will bouud into view.
Confusion!
The dogs have swerved aside and are skirting the

wood.
The fox has winded me; either that or his acute

instinct has caused him to avoid the clearing. A
dash aeross the open sjjace in tho hope of cutting
off tho game proves futile, and i arrivo only in time
to see the dogs disappear.

Still the race continues ovor the hill. A fervently
uttered wish that my guide may yet redoem the
day is scarcely expressed when a shot is heard.
then another shot.
Then a taint halloo. Tho barking of tho dogs

continues for a few minutes, then stops.
I answer my guide's call.
The fox is ours.

bl.EIGHINO OVF.H V, AXE7..
Ice sleighing is very enjoyable, there is such a

delicious sensation in gliding swifiiy over the
glassy lake. Those who have not enjoyed a drive
on tho Saranac can little know what tliey miss.
A fine trip and one often taken by the midwinter

visitor includes the Saranac Lakes.Uiiper and
Lower.and Eoncd Lat». Thfliliuiini'o
is thirty miles, just an enjoyable distance, by tlio
way, in this cold climate, when the trip is broken
with a stop for dinner at the picturesque Rustic
Lodge, that typical Adirondack hotel, which is quite
famous, and is situated on mo no less famous
Indian camp. With the intervention of the numerous"carries" almost a complete tour of the lakes
may be made and this ptstime consiitutes to
many minds one of the chief charms of ihis irozen
cJirae.
Walking constitutes one of the enjoyable pastimesof the winter colony at Saranac Lake, a no

inconsiderable charm of the mountains lying in
the many wood roads, paths and trails with which
the country abounds and bring one in a few minutesinto the depths and solitude of the winter
forest. On every side the deep snow lies soft and
;ray, threading the limbs and clinging to the trunk
)f each tree. The rnajestio pine and the graceful
evergreen are alike clothed in the soft raiment.
Tho guarlod limbs of some of the trees are

iwisted and distorted and fierce in their contrast
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of black and white, while again the play of light
and shadow through the mesh of branches is soft
ai*.d harmonious in its delicate laceworfc effects.
Have you not bean among the pines and heard

their whispering and sighing as if in communion
with nature?
To-day the air seems filled with glad rejoicing

A MORNING WALK.

and the woods resound in praise of nature's chaste
adornment.
Countless little marks and indentations dot the

snow, a meaningless .jumble to the tyro, but to the
initiated it is as plain as can be, and ho distinguishesthe different marks as partridge, squirrel,
hare or fox track. Once we came upon a deer's
tracks. One sees their tracks but rarely, however,
for it is their custom during the winter months to
huddle together, forming a ".yard," as it is termed.

save perhaps ip very remote places away from the
markets, and then but to supply some guide or
settler with the necessaries of life.

LALIES AFTER GAME.
The hare grows to a very good size in the Adirondacks.They are very plentiful and aifovd very

good sport. They are, as you know, to he found in
the frozen marshes and among the second growth,
where these herbivorous creaturas find the most
tender tidbits.
With a good dog one need not return empty

handed, and with good luck and favorable weather
a half dozen may be secured.
The extreme cold days and a dr.v snow are not

the best times for the sport for the dog loses the
scent very easily; after a light fall of snow and a
mild day is much to be preferred and with better
results.

I have occasionally started a hare up and had a
shot without ihe aid of thfe dog. It seems a strange
trait of the hare that, with very often fatal results,
he almost invariably returns to his starting point;
yet it is so, and based on this knowledge the
sportsman covers the ground where his dog has
started th« hare, that being his best chance of a
shot. A quick eye and aim are the requisites in
shooting hares, for they are scarcely distinguisli;able in color fr; m the snow, and they run rapidly
about the thick brush and over fallen trees and
stumps.
Often shooting parties are organized which numberseveral ladies, who are very enthusiastic over

the sport and have quite enviable reputations as
marksmen, or, to be more exact, marksladies.
They will take their stand on cne of the wood

roads where the gams has beeu started and blaze
away at the hare as he bobs back and forth across
the road.

TWENTY DEGKEES BELOW.
Twenty degrees below zero and go driving!
"You must be crazy." 1 hear you say.
Not at ail, my friends; we do that sort of thing

in the Adirondocks.
Granting it twenty degrees milder, how many do

you know of a most extended acquaintance who
would be out on such a day V
The average New Yorker would still huddle about

his fire, and perhaps scarcely to be blamed, for
feeling the raw, biting winds which almost always
accompany cold weather alone the coast, and on-
joying tne crisp, bracing Adirondack air, are as far
different from one another as it is possible to conceive.The air is so pure and invigorating that,
properly clothed, one need not tear the cold
weather.
Already this winter we have had several morningswhen the thermometer registered twenty and

twenty-five belov; zero, and on each of these days
I havo taken either a walk or a drive, and have
invariably met others in the same pursuit of enjoyment.Neither pen, pencil nor rarest imagery
can do justico to tho charms with M'hich Nature has
endowed these mountains.
At all timos beautiful, yet on these especially

cold days the mountains are magnificent, the
atmosphere clearer and rarer, and one steps so
much lighter and more buoyant.
As we step out of doors, bundled in furs from

head to foo , the air seems very mild.suspiciously
so, even; we are almost inclined to doubt the veracityof the thermometer. It is, however, nat Jong
ero we waive our hasty suspicions of that instrument.
We stow ourslves snugly in the cutter,: wrappingthe heavy robes about us, and tne horso

dashes off. Our way leads by the winding and
twisting river, which we oross on the log bridge
thrown over its d;;rk waters, tho torrent belowhissingand seething as it dashes over the rocks,
and from the surface rise clouds of steam. Each
twig ana bvancli on tlio banu and by the water's
edge is coated with tho frozen vapor and the delicatetracing takes marvelous and intricate forms.

IK THE FliO^T KING'S EEALM.
On the high hills there is a sheen of frostwork

in delicate gradation, silvery tones and crystallineshapes.beautiful specimens of the handiwork
of that great artist, the Frost King. Wo rise on a
hill, from which prominence we eujoy alovnly view.
With what distinctiveness those eriant peaks or the
Keeno Valley aro seen; luassay, -Ucintire, Coldon,
Haystack and a dozen others thrust their hoary
heads far up in the air aliove the environing hills.
Nearer White Face, with its grand symmetrical linos
drawn with cameo precision againt the exquisite
blue-green of the sky. The broad tract of the avalanchewhich, seventy years ago, swept down its
side is plainly visible, save where it is hid here and
there in the depths of those mystical shadows
which lie on the mountain side.
The criBp, bracing air causes a delicious tingle

ICE BOATING IN 'X

and thing one with pleasurable emotion, and
every br*th is as invigorating as a sii> of champauno.
There iian intoxication in the air, and the after

effects proe tlio eiiicacy of the draught. A lumbersled i'toilinc up the hill; how it creaks and
snaps as tli hrnarl rnnnws Klin over the hardened
6B0w! Thovriver beats liis mi ttoned hands and

"/ if,J
* k '

w%
^

"strikixg the tracks..fox hunting.

stamps his foot as lie trods alng behind his team,
which he guides with the Ion; linos used by the
lumbermen. The sweat over tie horses freezes as
fast as it appears and the ariimls are coated with
ice. They blow voluminous ol>ud3 of steam from
their nostrils, and as we pass \y I notice they wear
luug protectors with which nsnv of the lumberjmen provide tho horses, and w" ich they certainly
need, being much of the time iMblanketed,

I wrapped in fu «.
Wo pass several teams with la'ies, and from the

I .
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chatter and peals of laughtor which greet our eai
we conclude they are enjoying themsolves.
They aro wrapped in those fnr coats which bot

men and women while driving wear in the Adiror
dacks. They are generally of cowskin or of buffalc
though one not infrequently sees white, black an
mottled furs, to which the dealer gives all manac
of names, as polar bear, Russian dog and othe
high sounding names. The plain, unvarnishei
truth is that the hide of the American dog enter
largely into their construction. Impervious to th
weather, they more eifectualiy than any othe
wraps protect the wearer from the intense cold an<

piercing winds. Fortunately, inclement winds ar
the exception rather than the rule, and thoy ar
never the accompaniment of low temperature, to
which wo are truly thankful. Imagine twenty be
low zero and a "nor'we6ter" blowing 1
Theso fur coats are fashioned very loose am

long, and have great collars which when turned u]
almost hide the face from view. There is scarcel;
any perceptible diflerence in the out, ana irom thi
rear it is difficult to determine the sex.
While ungainly in walking.and tliey are rarel;

worn for that purpose.they are the universa
wrap for driving and sitting out.
Ana of this custom of "sitting out" in the Adir

ondacks let rue say a word, though but a word
for it is not my intention, savo but incidentally, ii
this article to speak of the Adirondacks as a henltl
resort, though facts and figures prove it one of thi
greatest sanitariums of the world. I might instano
huudreds of invalids who have received in
comparable benefit, but of this I trust to speal
more fully another time. It seems a Strang*
anomaly for persons, many of them at present toi
weak to take exorcise, to sit out of doors in this
cold climate. Yet on this exceedingly cold day wi
pass numerous houses with ono or more bundtec
up figures on the stoop.
Besides being clothed in heavy underfianneli

and garments, the usual fur coat and cap, rug3
footwarmers and felt boots are utilized.
As the patients seem to thrive under the treat

ment no defenco is needed.
HORSE OF ANOTHER COLOR.

Our horse, a bay (at least so when wo started out)
is now so changed in appearance his owner woulc
never recognize Uim, for every dark hair has turne<
white with the frozen sweat.
We meet others in the same condition. Somi

men with whiskers wo knew to be black at firs
escape lecognition, so disguised are they in tliei
fringe of white encircling their ruddy faces. Then
is a halo of frostwork about every object.
We are amused at tho appearance our friendi

present, and enjoy a hearty laugh at their expense
and as we ;-top from the cuttor, mentally voting
ride on such a day the highest possible earthl;
beatitude, we find on glancing in tho mirror tlia
our own faces present a no less striking appear
ance than those wo had passed.
.Taken in connection with the holiday time

should our little boy ana girl friends of tho citi
see us they would imagine themselves in a veritabh
Santa Claus land.

HEIGHT OF THE WIN1KK SEASOK.
No other place in this country offers soman;

and varied attractions in winter as the Adiroii
dack3.
The season has opened most auspiciously. Then

are several hundred visitors about, and the colc
weather which set in early in November and hai
continued with unabated zeal ever since beat-!
out the promise of the goose bone and prediction!
of the natives that there is to be a "raal old fashionedwinter."
Accommodations may always be had in thi

villase; nearly every house "takes boarders," am
there are several quite famous landladies whi
have catered for many prominent people.
There are a couple of small hotels iu the village

and at the Hotel Ampersand, two miles from th
village, situated on the lake, one may be quarterec
as comfortably as at any first class city hotel.
Both in the village and at the Ampersand ever;

opportunity is given for encouragement to th'
sports which appeal so strongly to city visitors.
There is an excellent togoggan slide whore on<

mu.v fitart rlirorttlr in nf tha >iaiic« qtiH m

skimming up tlie lake.
loeboating also is enjoyed on the Saranao Lake

as well as on Lake Placid and Mirror Lake, whicl
lattor lakes are somo few miles from Sarana
village. It is particularly exhilarating to wbi
along with the speed of a locomotive, and it is als<
a time when it 13 advisable to be bundled up abou
au warmly as you know how.

I have spoken of sleighing on the ice, and I shouli
also make mention of the races which the villager
have of late years inaugurated. They tatte placi
on the Saranao Lake, gouerally the last of Januar;
or first week in February, and attract many people
Prizes aro given, and from Lake Champlain am

for fifty miles around the people assemble.
It is a winter fair time. The races last four o

five days and the visitor enjoys as much as thi
races the heterogeneous crowd and the motley dress
So by no moans think you have exhausted thi

portfolio of beauties in a summer trip to thi
Adirondacks. Until you have tasted the delights 01
winter life your cup lacks the epico and you havi
not the true flavor.

COULDN'T SI AND THE CHEESE.

ONE OF PELM< NICO'S JAPANESE GUESTS COM

MITS AN UNPARDONABLE ACT.
"Well, bow did your dinner for your Jap oomi

out?" It was one young painter speaking t(
another as they met in the studio of a mutua
friend.
"My dear follow," said the second in the swelles

of accents, matching his irreproachable clothej
(for this set scorn long hair and Bohemia, and arc

wholly swagger), "it. was a failure, that dinner wa:

a failure, and from causes that could never have
been predicted by even the most devoted ad
mirer of Japanese arttunless he had chanced t<
know more about the Japanese organization than
did. I can give you points that will bo exceeding!;!
valuable to jou if you ever contemplate giving Jaj
dinner parties.

"* > ^'L1»" tviuicu (icuuomai
was a fresli importatiou; that was one reason
took to him so. L thought I'd be on hand, to p«<
how everything struck him from the first. Mj
boy, it was not Eve only *hat suffered from curi
osity. I founfl out too much. First, then, in giv
iug your Jap dinner party, invite guests that have
boen here some time and are in a degree inured tc
su iiering."
The friend broke in"Oh, I begin to S6e: yow

dinner didn't agree with Mr. Okako. Did he hav<
a violent colic on the spot?"

"Listen, we went to Delmonico's. When wo wen
in there was old Pallette Knife just finishing hii
dinner. Now. I had been wanting to bring Okak<
and the old fellow together. I knew Okako woulc
interest him vastly.be is so fond o? odd and varied

HE ADIRONDACK!.

phases of the human, a? ho calls it.so I beckonedto him to come over and take his ooifee at our
table while we ate our oysters. He came: but,
alhs! it was not only his coffee that he was! taking,
it was his cheese, and thereby hangs the talethereis the cat walking calmly out of the bag.
"Did you know anything of the peculiar sentimentsof tlio Japanese toward cheese? I thiufc

travellers a:e a mighty useless lot. They nevei
tell you any of these little things that would be ol
sonio use in these international socials. The?
toil you that Japan is the land of bad smells. Now,
that does not naturally lead you to Iho conclusion
that the Japanese have the most sensitive olfac
tories in the world, but, liko otter paradoxes in
this wild world, it is true.
"Mr. Okako's sensitive olfactories spoiled my

dinner party and put him through untold suffering.Old P. K. had a piece of Roquefort.very
good Roquefort.brought to him, and its odor was
what no suporhuman effort of will could make
endurable to Okako. llow could I guess what was
niakiug him turn a delicaPo bronze green?
"You know the Japanese are ttio most polite

folks in the world, aud ho is tho most polito little
crcature in Japan, so lie sat there till ho was

limp, and finally.well, lu* loft brusquely. It was
the first brusquo thing he over did in his life,
and he feels as If ho had committed murder,
That's the worst of it. Tho little gentleman will
never bo oomfortable in my presence again.
"His explanations and apologies don't satisfy

himself, though they have filsed mo with puro pity.
He says tbat all his countrymen suffer greatly from
tho cheese at dinner, but that thoy learn to gel
used to the odor after awhile. In Tact, he says the
Japanese sense of smell grows loss acute after a
timo in our atmosphere. That's curious, isn't it'
Sounds a little cheeky from inhabitants of a countrythat we think reeks with impossible smells;
but Okfiko never means to do cnet»Ky; nea ratiiei
do anything elso in this world. With his Orienta
ideas of ceremonial ho seems to think he's justlj
liable to imprisonment for the little scene that mj
dinner party brolie up in.over the oyster?."

SHORT LIVED.

Author.What do you mean, sir, by continually
alluding to me as a "flat?"
Publisher.No offence intended, I assure you

to my certain knowledge you are living wholly 01

your first story I
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: i LIEUTENANT HENN'S
* VERY HAPPY FAMILY.
r
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I What the Gallant British Yachtsman Has
e Already Accomplished in the Way

of International Mediation.
i
p

' DINING AND DIPLOMACY
r
l

; On the British Depends Whether or Not
I a Race for the America's Cop

8 Shall Be Sailed.
i

t
a

, Li?utenant Henn, of Her Majesty's Royal Navy,
s special ambassidor and envoy extraordinary from
' Great Britain to the New York Yacht Club, is at this

5 moment taking rest and recreation In Florida. He
, was in New York less than a week, but If ho had re-

mnined here much longer his friends.and he numbers
them by the legion.might have killed him with great
kindness.
But although the merry yachtstncn overwhelmed the

1 lieutenant with festivities, he was by no means unmindfulof his mission. The Jovial Irishman lost no
® opportunity of telling the magnates of the Now York
r Yacht Club how unfair he considered the> dimension
9 clause of the new deed of gift.

3 AN ELOQUENT IRISHMAN.

, Backed by such arguments as Henn adduced, the
* big chiefs listened and were almost convlnccd. The
J
t arid logic of the Itoyal Yacht Squadron was nothing

as compared with the burning eloquence of the gallant
naval officer. lie tried to rersjade our yachtsmen that

j the diatribes of Mr. Dixon Kemp in tho London
5 "Field" amounted actually to nothing, and that Kemp

was one of the brightest and best individuals that

r

a
0 TUB HAPPY JfAMIJjX

E
8

ever drew the breath of life. His little denunciationsof Yankee boats and Yankee methods were

simply the eccentricities of excelling genius. Kemp
and Ashbury were both O. K.

Lieutenant Henn is a yachting enthusiast, warm

blooded as one of Charles Lever's heross; thoroughly
imbued with the sportsmanlike spirit of fair play,
and eager to see another fair and square race for the
America's cup.

Utterly devoid of the prejudice which seems to
warp and deform so many of the British yachtsmen
that have commendable aspirations after the
America's cup, he is anxious to see settled all the
wretched little differences that at present exist betweenthe only two yachting nations in the world

There can be no mistake about it. I say advisedly"the only two yachting nations in the world."
America and Groat Britain are the only countries
that have entered into the noble spo*t with any true
zest. Newport and Cowes may be called the actual
centres of the world's yachting. There is scarcaly
a pn to choose betweon them. Of course, we all
admire the recent laudable efforts of France to shine
in this direction. Her navy is grand. Her merchantmarine is improving every year, but the most;
patriotic Frenchman cannot blind liis eyes to the
itigid fact that France as a yacht racling country is
not at all in the front rank.

AN EVENTFUL DINNER.
Lieutenant Henn dined ab the Knickerbocker Club.

He was the guest of Mr. S. Nicho'.son Kane, who is an
admirable representative of all that is good in yachting,in naval affairs and in clubdom's high domain.
Commodore Gerry sat on the port hand of Kane;
Henn was his vis-a-vis; Mr. Lloyd Phoenix and Mr.
Stephen Peabody.that capital fl et captaiu.brought
ud the rear Drocesslou.

Mr. Kane, among his other virtues, has the very
knowing knack of selecting the choicest vintages out
of the commonplace ruck of a modern club's cellar.
On this occasion he surpassad himself. I will nob
say a word about the wines he chose. It might
make his fellow members envy him ills talent as a
connoisseur. The menu was worthy of ths Knickerbocker'schef. All bawls feastecl In royal style.

It was (ltirlr.g the walnut and wine act that a compromisewan arranged. The New Yorkers, with Coinmo.loreGeriy loading, gave Lieutenant Henn to understandthat the Dead of Gift was quite as unalterable
as the Declaration of Independent, the signers of
which were represented at the banquet by proud posterity.
Mr. Henn was impressed, but he didn't weaken

worth a cent. He told his fi lends that the dimensionclause was the work of a sea lawyer and tinworthyof the traditions of a club with the haughty
prestige of the New York Yacht Club.

Fleet Captain Stephen Peabody hinted that the
"mutual agre?ment" clause might fittingly put an end
to all disputes, and this suggestion seemed to be one
likely to end the trouble.
The result was that Mr. Henn was empowered to

write a letter to Mr. Dixon Kemp informing him
that the Deed of Gift was as unalterable as the laws
of the Medes and Persians, but that if the Britishers
meant business an international match race could
easily be arranged on terms fair and equitable.
What action will Mr. Kemp take?
The "Field" has abated somewhat of its mnlice

in its yachting column recently. Porhaps Mr. Kemp
has come to the conclusion that the tactics he pursuedwhile here with Mr. Ashbury were wrong, and
that a policy of conciliation would be preferable.
The difference between Dixon Kemp and Lieutenant

Henn is wide. Thev are not built on the same lines.
The sal or is straightforward. The editor is a dip,lomatist. What shall the harvest be?
: SAILOR BOY AND SAILOR GIRL.

To return to a more gratifying subject. The sailor
has gone to Florida. The editor is still In Ivondon.

* AI1 the American friends of Lieutenant Henn will
| wish him the very finest sport in his shooting and

Ashing expedition. Nobo ly can appreciate it tetter,
and no foreign cup challenger deserves it 1letter. He
was brought up to the sea* He has been a "mid1shipmite" plucky and bold. He has a love for the
fK«an, and the charming girl that he met on the Me<ii1terranean station and that afterward became Mrs.
Henn took even more kindly to the soi than her
husband. The liras.-eys may have done" the ocean
oa a more exteusive scale. Their yacht, the Sun
i«?am, was bigger. But I doubt if the Sunbeam g>t
more pleasure out of lil'e than did the Heuns in their
yacht 1 g i»eregi'inatlons in deep water.
The Galatea was built for an America's cup challenger.Her designer told Lieutenant Henn that he

had an excellent chance of carrying oft the America's
cup. 1 lie Genesta had been beaten by the Puritan,
but in Mr. Baavor-Webb's Judgment the Galitea would
1x5 more than a mat h for the Mayflower. The Galateajoined the fleet of the New York Yacht Club
during the squadron cruise of 1886 In Xew Bedford.

' Tloiifflnnnt. ITonn a

marked favorite of American yachtsmen.
I ha<l the advantage of i*i»g p.es?nt at the two

Mayflower-Galatea races. Henn acted like a sports-man. His wife behaved like a heroins. No qu.ps.
J No quibbles. Heun was beaten and he knew it. He

didn't propose to appeal to the couits. Being a gen>tleman, there was no necessity of applying to a higher
tribunal than that of sportsmanship. Ashbury and
Henn were constructed by different experts.

Mrs. Henn is as ardent a lover of the wa as any
i of her bsx celebrated in fact or tl-tion. Tae Galatea,
r the "old tin frigate," has scarcely been out of comrmission since she was over here on international

racing intent. Dry land has little charm for this
purely amphibious couple with little predilection for
Inland towns.

another 'coon wanted.
It is not often that the Galatea is paid out of commission,but this year Mrs. Henn made up her mind

to try and catch another 'coon to fill the place of her
old pet carried ofT by the Inclemency of foreign
climes. Th s the Galatea Is snugly at anchor. Her
happy family is being properly cared for while Mrs.

1 Henn is hunting for the successor of the 'coon.
The flrst time I made the acquaintance of the

_.]
dry dock The monkey was wearing the same b-it- J
tons as Mr. Henn. and he refused to allow me tho^Bprivilego of boarding his craft. Mr. Beavor-Webh^Hhad tii'ght the whole of the "happy family" to pro-^B
monkey gibbered and gesticulated; the macniBcent dog
bfi-kel and looked as if he would like a piece of
ne\VK|»nper msn. The tat nwwed: «nd as for the
raccoou, why he stool up on his hind legs and vanteJ
to chaw me up. All this time Jlr. Betivor-Webb was
teaching the happy family to rebel. In a little
while the Lieutenant returned. Dog, 'coon, cat and
monkey ware tav.ght better mnnn rs. Mr. BeavorWebbtook a feak-k seat on ths ta(Trail. I was asked
below to splice the main brace, r.nd the health of tlx#
talentad but rat'ier bad tempered designer of tha
Galatea was drunk with all honors.
The happy family still exists. The monkey still

climbs. The dog bays. The cat catches mloa. Hut
the 'coon's memory alone exists. May Mrs. Hen.:
be successful and till the place of her lost pet Isi
the ardent prayer of her sincere admirers in Yankee1
yachtdom.

YALE'S NKW LAUNCH.
A FINE COACHING BOAT OF HIGH SPEED TO BS

BOH T FOR THE UNIVERSITT.
The committee In charge of the matter of ordering

a new steam coaching boat for the use of the Yale
Boat Club and University crew hare, 6lnco their trial
of the Eteain launch Zuyder Zee on the Hudson
Elver, some time ago, given up the attempt to sjcure
a lauu.u uuut no iuq mm uuo li> Bulb

them.
They have taken the matter of building a new fl

launch into their own hands, and have directed H
Messrs. Reilly & Crowley, of Brooklyn, to build the fl
new craft. Mr. Samuel Ayres, the Bay Ridge launch I
builder, has the contract for building the hull of the I
boat, and she is to be in readiness for the practice fl
pulls of the Vale 'Varsltys in New Haven Harbor by I
the middle of JIay.
The contest calls for a 52-foot launch that will

steam 14 knots per hour for tlO miles. Mr. Ayres in-
tends that the boat shall do even better.
He was the builder of the old Yale, the famous I

eight-year-old coaching boat o( the Yale crew, which fl
has followed them so many times to victory and 1
which is to be given up, arnoDg other reasons, for the I
fact that she has not enough freeboard.
The new launch will be 52 feet long, about the J

same as the old Yale; 8 feet 6 inches beam; 4 feet I
depth of hold, with about 3 feet draught. She will fl
differ from the old Yale in many ways. 1

She will have four Inches more freeboard, will lie Jslightly fuller forward, not so full amidships, and will I
have two feet more of waterline. This latter change
is expected to considerably increase the speed of the

"

boat over the old one. The handsome stem of the

ON THE GALATEA.

old Yale will have to be somewhat sacrificed to make
this change, but Mr. Ayres has modelled a beautiful
boat for the Yalensinns.
Her frames will be of oak and she will be planked

with cedar. A cockpit will run nearly her full
lftncfh nnri will ha pnvprpfl wif.h n. mnvuhlA rHnvrvrt

awning. Tlie engine and boiler will be housed.
The launch will have a displacement of 16,956
pounds. Reilly & Crowley will put a boiler into ller
and a triple expansion engine.

MR. KETCHUMS NEW CUTTER.
H. C. Wintrinsham, the Bay Rldgs yacht .builder,

has on the stocks in an advanced stage a saucy lookingcutter yacht for -Mr. A. P. Ketchum, of the AtlanticYacht Club. Sho is being built after designs
by Sir. Gielow, of this city, and is of the following
dimensions:. 1
Length over all, 45 feet 6 inches; at the water

line, 33 feet; beam, 12 feet; at the water line, 11
feet 1 inch, and draught, 6 feet 9 inches.

She has graceful lines, and will be given a lon|

THB GALATEA'S PET MONKEY.

cabin trunk, well lighted. About nine tons of lead
ballast have been fixed in her keel. Her timbers are
oak and she will be planked with yellow pine. Sho
will have seven feet overhang.
The cabin will be finished in white pine, with

mahogany trimmings. There will be no staterooms,
but wide berths will be supplied, and numerous
lockers.
Her mast will b3 32 feet from 6e~k to hounds;

main boom. 36 feet; gaff, 21 feet; topmast, 25 feet;
an'I Dowspru (out hoard). ieei.
The yacht will l>e ready for sea April 1.

OLD CRONIES REUNITED.

&FTER A SEPARATION OF FORTY TEARS THEt
Ml ET ON AN "l" TRAIN AND INTERCHANGE
REMINISCENCES.
Going up town in a Sixth avenue "h" train the

other evening, I sat next to an elderly gentleman who
appeared to be an object of considerable interest to
another elderly party on the opposite side at Che car.

Suddenly the latter arose and, confronting the
former, remarked:."Your name's Smith, isn't it?"

"Yes," was the reply, "T. C. Smith, but who are

you?" And then the following conversation ensued:.
"Well, well, X thought I knew you. Say, were

yon not a clerk in the Board of Education some
thlity-Qvo years ago?"
"Why yes I "i

"I think Peter B. Sweeny was Assistant District
Attorney at the time.a bright young fellow ho was. jtoo.we three used to travel together at that time. jYou don't know ino then?" '

"No (after some deliberation), X can't say that I
do."
"Do you remember a chap they used tit call 'old

Bean ?' "

The effect was electrical.
"Why, goodness gracious me, is it possible? Bean,

old C. C. Bean! why you old rascal, where have you
been all these forty years?"

I was much amused at the reminiscences that were
interchange! between these old cronies during the rest
of til© trip. uno uau gone w quu uocumo n. vjuu*

gressman and had reared "a whole family of girls.
pretty as pictures, too." The 6ther had been all
over the world, was a happy grandfather, and had
finally settled down to the practice of law In this cliy.

Both were apparently "way up In the seventies,"
tino, vigorous specimens of manhood too, and, as th?y
got ofT at the same station and went down the steps
arm in arm together the laps'.; of years was entirely
forgotten in the renewal of their old time friendship.

IN THE CAPITOL LOBBY.

Stranger.Who is that fine looking gentleman?
Washingtonian.That? That's Grlmshaw, the

noted comer, who was acquitted in the United
States Conrt last week.
Stranger.Who is that man near him, who looks

like a counterfeiter.his partner?
Washingtonian.That? Why, that's Congressman

Henshaw, the author of the Free Coinage bill!

I


